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Author's Notes: 
Hey everyone! 


l'm sharing a story about my fav Van Halen members, | love their relationship so | decided to write a little 
something ! 


| also published on Ao3, | hope you'll like it! 

Enjoy :) 

Eddie was a simple man, a nerd who was half of the time drunk, carrying his guitar all the time, that's all he 
needed to smile and be happy. 


To make his life more perfect, he was already married to beautiful Valerie, was part of one the most 


successful rock bands at the moment along with his brother, everything was doing amazing for him. 


But see, that's what people think. 


There was something missing. 


He woke up at around 2 o'cock in the afternoon, hangover from the big partying they had the day before, it 
was 1984 tour and the immense success they just got brought them to party non stop after each show. 


The reason he woke up wasn't because he needed to pee or to drink though. The reason was 


the screaming next door. 


The band were at a hotel in LA and each one of the members had the privilege to have a room for 


themselves. Eddie's room happened to be located next to their emblematic singer David Lee Roth. 


The guy was known for partying and fucking groupies all the time, and today wasn't different. And Eddie has a 


habit, especially when he recognize the intonation of the cries. 


He stood up from his bed only wearing his blue briefs, trying not to trip on his way because of his dizziness. 
He slowly opened the door and went to the next room, carefully looking around if the hallway was empty. 


He then stick his ear to the door and could make out the moaning of the singer very clearly, high pitched and 
broken cries. The bed was bumping against the wall, that definitely was a rough fuck. 


Eddie shivered, goosebumps running all over his skin, his briefs already tightening around his member. 
The moaning turned louder. 
Damn He's always so fucking loud in bed 


It took all Eddie's self control not to start touching himself while listening to Ais singer enjoying himself, it 
wasn't about the person who was with him, no. It's the way the older was moaning like a whore each time 


a man was fucking him. 


Eddie could make out by now when the singer had a girl or a guy in his room. Dave just sounded 


so needy when he was giving himself, and it only added fuel to the fire that was burning in Eddie's lower belly. 


A soft moan and a shouting of "fuck me harder..ah- yes..god, just like that, right there-" was heard from the 
door. 
Eddie bite his lip, imagining it was him giving him what he needed, imagining it was him pining Dave on his 


ridiculously big bed and fucking him roughly just the way he likes it. 


He was so jealous of the people Dave slept with, he was right there, next to his room, he could make him 
feel so good, but the singer never talked about it, of course. Diamond Dave needed much more than 


what skinny shy Eddie could give him. 


Eddie ran into his room, the thoughts being too important now and could cause him to do bad things in this 


damn hallway. 


He eventually dropped himself in his bed, lowered his briefs and masturbated frenetically to the sweet voice of 
the blonde singer. 


See, Eddie was a simple man, he only needed two things in his life: his guitar, and David Lee Roth 


| swear | don't know how | woke up this morning, | opened my eyes and started puking all over the bed" Said 


Michael while drinking his bear. 


"Please don't go into details, we have two hours before the show so y'all better be ready" Replied Al before 


resuming making out with his girlfriend. 


Eddie nodded, patting the groupie -that was laying on his lap- ‘s thigh to make her get up, she made a sad 
face and he gently kissed her lips, 


"Sorry baby, imma go see if my guitar is ready for tonight" He joked. 
"Yeah, make sure to make love to her tonight" Michael said, rolling his eyes. 
"Oh and go check if Dave is ready, we haven't seen him at all" Continued Michael, 


Eddie nodded before making his way to the dressing rooms area. Arriving at Dave's room, he knocked two 


times just to make sure he can go in, 


"Yes?" A girl answered, and Eddie rolled his eyes before opening the door, a brunette girl with nothing but her 
mini skirt was draped on the sofa while David was styling his hair. 


"You fucker, I'm dressing!" Shouted the girl before smiling devilishly and continued "unless you want some of 


this too" while gripping one breast. 

Eddie shook his head and was gonna decline but Dave was faster at it, 

"Just get the fuck out, we have a show" 

She dropped her head down and put on her clothes, a sad smile splattered on her face, 


"See you soon Dave?" She went to give him a kiss but he took a step back, 


‘lm doing my eye makeup, don't you see?, bye." 


She obviously had a big crush on him, but Dave only had Dave, everyone knows that, and Eddie almost felt bad 
for her. He approached her and patted her head, 


"Hope you're gonna enjoy the concert" Eddie said smiling at her, 

"Thank you Eddie, you're really the sweetest" She muttered before leaving. 

Eddie closed the door and turned his attention to David who was still admiring himself in the mirror. Teased 
blonde hair, black eye liner around his eyes. 

And oh this outfit. The tight pink top barely covering anything since it was half seethrough half ripped, and 
leather pants that hung low and so tight and all Eddie could see was his ass and big thighs. His mouth went 
dry. 


"How do | look, Eddie?" He asked, it's like he knew what the younger was thinking about, and sometimes it scared 


Eddie. 


"As usual. just wanted to check on you because we didn't see you the whole day," And as usual, Eddie faked 
looking interested and hoping his friend won't notice the way he blushes when they locked eyes, 


"Sure, l'm fine, it's me Dave" He jokingly answered, 

Eddie smiled at that and shrugged, 

"Seems like everything is fine! Im gonna let you get ready with your stretches then" 

"| already did them, you can stay if you want" He approached him and caressed his hair, 


Eddie gulped, sure they were very close, the closest members of the group, they had this chemistry that no 
one understood, they were polar opposite and yet they completed each other so well through their talents. 


But although they were close, they weren't that touchy, sure Dave was pretty cool with that on stage, 


dancing and grinding against him but when they were alone, it was all about business and work. Nothing else. 


This time, Eddie saw something different in Dave's beautiful blue eyes, something like hope. It was somehow 
new. 


‘Sure, you wanna talk about the show? You know | though about the lighting-" 


"Why are you being so nice to the groupies? | don't get it, you're married, man" 


Eddie, startled couldn't even think about what was he talking about before Dave interrupted him, it wasn't a 


very common discussion between them, especially when they were quite « sober ». 


"| don't know, y'know | feel lonely when we're on Tour, Valerie can't come because of her movie shooting, | love 
her and | love the girls | hangout with too, not like | love my wife but they're nice and cool and | don't wanna 


disrespect them" 


Dave rolled his eyes and made his way to the sofa, Eddie couldn't take his eyes off the way the tight pants 


accentuated his hips. 


He didn't understand the question, Dave was literally the one who doesn't give a fuck about relationships, he 
never had any serious one and he was totally against engagement, so why Eddie's relationship with his wife or 


groupies mattered to him? 

"Wanna drink?" The singer asked him, opening a bottle of red wine. 
He plays so classy when I know he's so dirty. 

"Yeah" 


They sat on the sofa, drinking and enjoying the silence, their thighs a few centimeters away from one another, 
and Eddie couldn't ask for more as a way to get ready for the show. Well, maybe a little more but that was a 


far away dream he'll never get. 


See, Eddie knew he was 10 levels away from the people Dave slept with, he was a shy skinny nerd way too 


sweet to please the thirsty diva that was Dave. 


He obviously didn't have any chance to conclude anything with his friend, especially that it's his friend But deep 
inside he wanted to convince himself that he was the perfect lover for the singer, he could treat him like no 
one would. He had been in love with him since forever, and there's one thing he sure knew Dave didn't have in 


his whole life, it was love. 


Maybe he didn't need it, maybe he was too afraid for that, but Eddie was here, always in the shadows, caring 


for him and wishing the other could finally realize how much of a goner he was for him. 

"Why did you ask me that?" Eddie said, cutting the freezing silence the two friends were in 

There was a moment of silence, as if Dave was looking for the right words, 

"| don't know, | always thought you were a cool honest dude, someone who just go with the flow, but guess | 
was wrong. You know this life is a show, just like | wear a mask on stage to attract people, now | realize we're 


all wearing it to be what people want us to be." He puts a cigarette in his mouth while answering, not cutting 


the eye contact with Eddie. 


The latter looked away, too afraid the older will see something in those brown eyes of his. 
"What d'you mean?" 


"That you married her for press, a rock n roll star marrying a famous actress, the perfect life right? But 


you're not being yourself." 


Eddie looked at him, shocked of what he just said. Part of him was raging because he hated when people judged 
his life choices, but another part realized that it's Dave, he did see through him, he knew him, he must know 
everything. 


"l- think I'm gonna get ready for the show-" Eddie gripped the edge of the sofa, aiming to stand up but Dave 
gripped his wrist, his lips curling into a smirk, 


"I think you're into someone else Eddie, and | think you're too afraid to admit it. | saw you, behind the door, 


were you jealous because they did me?" 


Eddie started shaking, his blood pressure raising to his neck and face, no, this couldn't be happening, Dave knew 


and he was so smug about it. 
The guitarist eventually ran away and locked himself up in his dressing room. 


A bottle of Jack Dariels, then two..he was completely drunk, but managed to make a descent performance, all 
the while his singer was giving him glances full of pity. For Eddie, Dave despised him, he felt more pathetic 


than ever before... 


They were at a party, everyone was drunk, but Eddie was surprisingly sober enough to tell if he was snorting 


cocaine or speed. 


Next to him on the couch was Dave, looking all beautiful, wearing his usual tight clothes that left little to the 


imagination. 


He was talking to him right now, way too close to him because the music was too loud and the singer wanted 


to make a point. 


He was talking non sense and all Eddie was focusing on were his lustful full lips, the way David licked them 
from time to time. He wondered what it feels like to have them against his, he's pretty sure Dave wil 
dominate the kiss, he had a very skilled tongue according to some groupies. There was no doubt those lips 


wrapped around his dick could do miracles. 


That's how Eddie was now sporting a hard on in the middle of a shitty party. Pathetic. 


Dave put his hand on Eddie's thigh, maybe to make him focus on what he was saying, but that didn't do much 
to the horny guitarist, who wanted that hand to travel further. And wait, it did. With a smirk, Dave put his 
hand on the other's crotch, still staring at him, he muttered "What is that Eddie boy? Youre getting off to my 
story?" 


The guitarist shook his head and took off the hand, running again to lock himself in one of the rooms upstairs, 


he felt sick, that was a nightmare and Dave will mock him for the rest of his life 

A few minutes passed, and he heard a knock 

"Can we just talk, man?" Dave drunkenly spoke on the other side of the door, 

The younger thought for a second and decided to open the door. How could he say no to Dave anyway? 

"What the fuck man?" He said, locking the door behind him’ "Why are you running every time we talk? Is there 
something wrong? Did | do something bad to you?" He approached slowly and put his hand on the others 


shoulder, a look of worry on his face. 


And maybe it was the right moment, maybe Eddie was tired of having a crush on him for years and watch 
him from far away, doing things with everyone but him. 


"I think you're right, I'm wearing a mask everyday, | like someone else and | have too much ego and anxiety to 


admit it" 


"Oh believe me, the one who has the most ego in this band is me, and l'm the least honest here" he said, 
running his fingers through his own hair. Eddie wanted to caress this beautiful blonde hair, grip them, wanted 
to touch him everywhere, he was so close, he wanted to kiss him. 


"Sorry man, | know you'll hate me after this, and the band will laugh at me afterwards, | might fuck up the 


band too, but | can't live like this anymore" 


That was his final words before diving in and capturing the other's lips, just a peck, before pulling away and 


watch the reaction, part of him was hoping, maybe Dave was drunk enough to forget it. 


"That's all you can do? Eddie Van Halen kisses like a virgin teenager, the members will probably have a good 
laugh at that" The singer mocked and Eddie took that as a challenge, diving back in and kissing him with much 


more passion, his demanding lips taking the singer by surprise and making him whimper. 


Eddie grabbed the others hair and slipped his tongue into his mouth, their tongues melting into one another, 


making them moan in unison. 


You could be mine. 


There was something about the way the fingers tangled in the soft blonde locks, pulling and grabbing. Dave 
didn't expect it to be like that. Dominant Eddie never crossed his mind, and it turned his drunk mind on like no 


other person ever did. 


HHHHHHHH 


See, Dave was a much more complicated man than Eddie. He loved being noticed, being everyone's attention, 


making people fall in love with him then reject them like they never had any importance for him. 


He has noticed the way some people looked at him, he knew the ones that were easily manipulated because he 


got them wrapped around his finger. 


And most importantly, he knows his friends. Knows the way Al looks at him like he was a trustful childhood 
friend even if they only met in high school, how Michael looks at him like an older brother who'll always make 
him laugh, knows how Eddie looks at him like he was the most precious thing in the universe. And he likes it. 


He likes the way the guitarists eyes shine whenever he saw the singer, the cute little chipmunk smile he gives 
him every time he sees him. The way he brushes his dark hair or looks down whenever they made long eye 


contacts. He knows Eddie likes him, saw him getting envious every time he invited other men in his room. 

He must admit his connection with him is beyond anything Dave has experienced. He was the only person who 
looked at him with such admiration and care, and he knew from the first time they met that Eddie was 
different, that he'll leave a mark in Dave's life, maybe in his heart. 

He wanted to see him more, to be closer to him, but Dave never understood this type of relationship. He only 
knew one night stands or short time encounters, it was new to him, but all he knows is that he wanted him 
even if he was already taken. 


David is a not so complicated man, he needed two things in his life: the crowd, and Eddie Van Halen 


HHHHHHHH 
Eddie bite Dave's lower lip and licked it, before travelling to his neck, his fingers tightened on his hair and the 
singer groaned at that, exposing more of his neck for the guitarist to lick and bite, he was like a predator 


devouring his pray. 


"Didn't think you'd-ah.. be so fucking eager Eddie, be careful with the small teeth you have" and as an answer, 
he got the guitarist biting harder on the skin, licking the bruise, 


"F-fuck, that's hot" moaned Dave, already grinding his hips against the smaller. 


"You mock me again and I'll have you as a diner tonight" Eddie whispered against his ear, tongue licking the red 
flesh, his own hips thrusting against the other. 


"| don't mind being your diner tonight, matter of fact, | want to taste you first," 
Dave gently pushed Eddie to the couch and sat on his knees in front of him. 
"What're you doin?" 


Dave didn't even bother to answer and started unzipping the other's pants, Eddie's brain went blank once the 
blonde freed his member from its confined pants and started licking his member while looking at him through 


thin lashes. 
It didn't take long for Dave to stop the teasing and taking the whole length in his mouth, he was so good at it, 
twirling his tongue around the head before hollowing his cheeks and deepthroating him. Eddie couldn't do nothing 


except spreading his legs and relax, his eyes still open in delight to see the way his singer worked him so good. 


David's sucking was lewd, his suction was loud and wet and he was moaning and touching himself all the while. 


That didn't help Eddie's erection that wanted to burst at any moment, 

"D-Dave stop I'm gonna come-" Dave pulled out with a playful smile, he must be proud of his work, 
"You're quicker than | expected Ed' you didn't even get to fuck my mouth, what a shame" 

Fuck it Im gonna give that slut what he wants 


The guitarist took hold of Dave's hair once again and started thrusting in his mouth, giving no mercy for the 


singer to get ready or take a breath, making him gag around his cock. 


Eddie couldn't hold anymore, with a long groan, he came deep in his throat, keeping his dick inside until it 
became limp, before pulling out. 


Dave was a mess, saliva dripping on his chin, lips swollen and hair messy, he swallowed the load and collapsed 


on the floor, his pants damp around his crotch, still caging his erected member. 

He was more fuckeable than anyone Eddie has ever seen his whole life. 

"You give a good head | gotta give you that" Eddie eventually spoke once he gained his breath. 
"And | didn't expect you to be rough, well, until | kinda provoked you" 


Eddie flashed an innocent smile that Dave couldn't see since he's still on the floor, eyes contemplating the 


ceiling. And Eddie wondered if he did good. 


"D-did you like it?" He hesitantly asked, 
"Why, you think you did bad?" 
"No, because | wonder if I'm good enough for you to let me fuck you." 


There was a silence, and the guitarist almost wanted to cry, it was bad, he didn't satisfy the only human being 
that he loved more than anything, he was a pathetic loser and he- 


"| wanna ride your big cock." 
That, he didn't expect it. Dave stood up and started removing his clothes, 


"Does it mean you liked sucking my ‘big cock?" Somehow Eddie needed that recognition from the pretty man 
that he finally got to have, at least for one night. 


"I'll tell you once you're deep inside my ass" 


Eddie tried to remove his clothes as well but got stopped by a naked Dave, who was already straddling his 
hips, sitting on his lap. 


"Nah, i'm gonna take your shirt off but leave your pants, it's hot when I'm the only one naked" 
The younger shuddered at that, that sexy motherfucker. 


They resumed making out, sloppy and needy, too much teeth and spit and everything they liked, Eddie's hard on 
brought back to life with the way Dave's own erection kept sliding against his. 


He wondered his hands against the hairy chest, feeling his soft skin, playing with his pink nipples, and the older 
kept moaning loudly against his lips, he /ked it, and Eddie was the one doing it. 


The guitarist started nipping at his neck and collarbones, leaving red marks everywhere, sucking on the skin like 
a depraved animal with his mate. Dave slide his hands inside the other's shirt, urging him to remove it, before 


traveling his hands all over the guitarists hairless milky chest, enjoying the softness of the skin 


Eddie returned to the other's neck, Dave's fingers tangled in the black hair, pulling when the bites were too 
painful. His member was leaking everywhere on Eddie's black pants, staining it with white, not that he cared for 


now. 


David's mouth traveled to his jawline, licking and kissing, before going up to his ear, nipping at the earlobe 
before softly murmuring "Edde, | want you fo work me with your fingers like you work those guitars" 


That raspy voice, that aroused tone, that warm body, he was sex incarmated 
Eddie didn't need to be told twice, he gotta treat his two babies the same way right? 
He cupped the other's round cheeks firmly, kneading at the skin, playfully slapping it, making Dave whimper, 


"You like that huh? When you're roughed up and slapped? You're so kinky’ He wrapped one hand on the other's 
neck, tightening the grip, and Dave yelped at that, his tongue darting out of his mouth. 


"Fuck, Eddie if you don't finger me now I'm gonna come on your pants" 

He's always so needy. 

Spitting on one hand, while the other's still tight around Dave's neck, he lubed his fingers with the spit before 
lining one finger on the singer's asshole. He then gently inserted it, meeting no resistance, this slut, he added a 
second one. 

Dave buried his face in the other's neck, softly moaning, Eddie kissed the goosebumps forming on his tanned 
muscular shoulders. He started thrusting his fingers inside, adding two more fingers and hitting the other's 
sweet spot each time, and Dave couldn't hold it anymore, hips meeting the guitarist's skilled fingers, eyes wet 
and cheeks red, moaning loudly, 


"Fuck, | could come with just your fingers Ed' please fuck me now, need you Eddie" 


The guitarist pulled his fingers away, let go of the other's neck and spit on his cock. Dave didn't let him time 
to lube it correctly that he already sunk on it, a loud moan escaping his red glistening lips, 


"Fuck, you're so fucking tight Dave, | love the way you moan my name baby-" Eddie never felt this good inside 


someone, it felt so tight and warm, it's like he was made to be inside him. 


Dave didn't wait longer before bouncing on his cock, mouth open, a string of saliva running from it and dripping 
on his neck Eddie dived in and licked it, sucking on his chin. 


"Ah- you feel so good inside me Eddie, so big, give it to me hard, choke me again" Eddie gripped tightly the 
other's hips, itll leave bruises lately but Eddie didn't give two shits now. 


He met the other's hips and thrusted inside him in a fast pace, returning his grip on his neck, feeling him 
gulping, he softly stroked his adam apple. 


The loud sound of their skin was echoing through the room, masking the sound of music coming downstairs. 


"Feels good baby? Fuck, you don't know how much | waited for this, you look so good like this, on my cock" 


David opened his eyes and looked at Eddie, he bite his swollen lower lip then wrapped his arms around his neck 
and kissed his forehead, his cheeks and his nose. 
This was so intimate for him but somehow it didn't scare him, because it was Eddie, his best friend, the only 


person that was always here for him. 


Eddie smiled and kissed him on the lips, and they came simultaneously that way. Dave on Ed's shirt and the 


guitarist inside him. 
They eventually regained their breath and looked at each other dreamily, laying peacefully on the sofa, 


"| love you Dave, | love you So much you can't even imagine" Ed softly said while stroking the other's sweaty 


hair, 
"Oh | believe you, you let me come on your favorite pants" 
Eddie realized it was true but didn't care again, 


"Would do anything to make you happy" he truthfully said, bringing Dave's hand and placing it on his chest, 


where his heart is beating faster than ever. 


"Ugh that's so cheesy mister Van Halen" joked Dave, pulling his hand away, ignoring the blush rising in his 
cheeks or the way his heart was beating just as fast as the other's, jesus he liked him so much. 


"We have a long time to explore each other's feelings, we'll see where it goes my Eddie" He said instead, kissing 


him. 


And to be honest, feeling Eddie's smile against his lips was enough for David to feel warm and loved, a new 


feeling he could get used to, a lot. 


See, Eddie and Dave were simple men, all they needed was each other. 


